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VIN ALLISON'S FAVORITES 


SONG BOOK 


FOREWORD 


Although for years, every Morning Ex 
began with the singing of a song, 
for many alums, the spirit of Country 
Day was epitomized by the occasional 
Morning Ex programs which drew the 
entire school together for one of 
Mr. Allison'8 famous sing-along 
sessions. The auditorium was always 
packed, with kindergartners seated on 
the seniors' laps—it was hard to say 
who was more pleased by that honor! 
Mr. A. would rise and, with much 
dignity, patience and good humor, 
lead us through endless series of 
rounds and wonderful folk tunes— 
refrains which still haunt our minds 
many years later. Those were joyous 





moments of communal reaffirmation for 
even the least musical among us. As 
the Allison era draws to a close, it 
is a special bonus to recapture some 
of that magic in this compendium of 
some of Mr. A.'s favorite songs, 
reproduced directly from the old and 
endearing lantern slides we followed 
so assiduously. We are grateful to 
Chip Shotwell '61 for realizing 
this project. Truly, the harmony 
created by Mr. Allison's beloved 
sing-alongs had many dimensions. 






Suzanne Folds McCullagh '69 


May 1986 
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WAKE THE ECHOES 


Wake the echoes, wake the echoes 
Along the old North Shore. 

We'll make than ring a rally , 

A3 we sing as ne'er before 

H e r<=>'s to North Shore, dear old 
North Shore. 

She'll always stand for right. 
And we will stand fbrever 
For the Purple and the White. 


Each year adds to our numbers. 
Each year shall swell our song. 
Each year increase the -tribute 
That to North Shore doth belong 
Refrain: 

Days and weeks to years will 
gather. 

Mew lessons we shall learn. 

But forever back to North Shore 
Will our thoughts and footsteps 
turn. 







ALOUETTE 



AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 


beautiful for spacious sIziCT 
"or arf'Or *. ’avo^ of grain, 

For purple nountain na'je atios 
.-.bove the fruited plain— 
Anerica— Araericu — 

God shod His Grace on thee, 
Andcroan thy good v/ith 
brotherhood, 

Frcr; sea to shining sea. 








3.0 beautiful for heroes 
proved 

In liberating strife, 

7/ho more than self their 
country loved, 

And mercy more than life. 
'America! America! 

I.Iay God thy gold refine 
fill all success be noblenes; 
And ev'ry sain divine. 


10 beautiful f r patidet dream 
[That sees bey nd the years 
[Thine alabaster cities gleam 
Jndlmmed I y human tears 
America, ..merits. 

[God shed his grace on thee,. 
[And crown thy good with 
brotherhood 
iFrom sea to shining sea. 
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AUNT RHODY 


Go tell Aunt Rhody 
That her old gray goose 
is dead 

The one that she'd been 
a savin' 

To make a feather bed. 
She died in the mill pond 
Standin' on her head. 
The goslin's are cryin' 
'Cause their Mammy's dead 
Go tell Aunt Rhody 
That her old gray goose 
is dead. 


BLOW THE MAN DOWN 


Blow The Man Down 


Oh, blow the man down, bullies, 
blow the man down! 

To me way—aye blow the man down. 

Oh, blow the man down, bullies, 
blow the man down 
him away. 

Give me some time to blow the 
man down. 
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As I was a-walking down 
Paradise Street, 

To me way-aye blow the man 
down. 

A pretty young damsel I 
chanced far to meet 

Give me some time to blow 
the man down. 

So I tailed her my flipper 
and took her in tow. 

And yardarm to yardarm 
away we did go. 



But as soon as^.that packet 
was cdear of the bar- 

The mate knocked me down 

with the end oi a spar 

So I give you fair warning 
before we belay. 

Don't' ever tal% heed of what 
pretty girls say. 






BOTANY BAY 










more••• 
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4. If I had the wings of a 
turtle dove. 

Over these prison walls I 
would fly. 

Slap-bang to the arms of 
my Polly-love, 

And in her sweet presence 
I'd die. 



5. Now, all ye young Dukees 
Duchesses, 

Take warnin' from what I 
do say. 

Mind all is your own as 
you touches-es 
Or you'll join us in 
Bo tarty Er.y. 






COME, FOLLOW, FOLLOW 


Come, follow, follow, follow, 
folloy, follow, follow me. 

| Whit her shall I follow, .follo^ 
follow; whither shall I 
follow, follow thee? 

|To the green-woo4 to the 

green-wood, to the green¬ 
wood, green-wood tree. 







CAMPTOWN RACES 


)e Camptown ladles sing dls song, 
Doo-dahl Doo-dahl 
De Camptown race-track five miles 
, long, Ohl Doo-dah-dayi 
I cans down dah wld my hat caved 
in, Doo-dahl Doo-dahl 
I go back hone wld a pocket full 
o' tin, Ohl Doo-dah-dayl 

Gwine to run all night, Gwine to 
run all day'. 

I'll bet my money on de bob-tail 
nag. Somebody bet on de bayl 


01* muley cow come on de track, 
Doo—dah, Doo-dahl 
De bob-tail fling her ober his 
back, Ohl Doo-dah-dayl 
Den fly along like a railroad car,| 
Doo-dahl Doo-dahl 
A—runnin* a race wid a shootin' 
stir, Ohl Doo-dah-day. 

Refrain - 






See dem flyin’ on a ten-mile heat, 
Doo-dahl Doo-dahl 

A-roun' de race-track, den repeat. 
OhI Doo-dah-dayi 

I win my money on de bob-tail nag, 
Doo-dahi Doo-dahl 

I keep my money in an ol' tow-bag. 
Ohl Doo-dah-dayi 


Refrain - 






CAN'T YOU DANCE THE POLKA? 


l.As I walked down the 
Broadway 

One evening In July, 

I met a maid who axed my 
trade; 

"A sailor John",says I 

And away, you Santee, 

My dear Annie, 

0, you New York girls, 
Can't you danoe the Polka? 


2To Tiffany's I took her, 
I did not mind expense; 

I bought her two gold 
ear-rings, 

They oost me fifty cents— 
And away &c. 

3 Says she,"You lime-juice 
sailor, 

Now see me home you may". 
But when we reached her 
oottage door, 







4."My flash-man, he’s a 
Yankee 

With his hair cut short 
behind. 

He wears a tarry Jumper, 
And he sails on the Black 
Ball Line, 

And away, you Santee, 

My dear Annie; 

0, you New York Girls, 
Can’t you dance the P o lka 






CAPITAL SHIP 


fl.A capital ship for an ocean^ 
ltrip Was the ’Walloping V/in- 
I dow Blind. 

|No wind that blew dismayed th<j 
1 crew. Or troubled the cap- 
■ tainb mind. , 

| Hie man at the wheel was made| 
to feel Contempt for the 
I wildest blo-o-ow. 

Though it often appeared, whei 
the gale held cleared, That 
ie’d been in his bunk below^ 


Then blow ,ye winds, heigh-h! 
A-roving I will go 2 
11*11 stay no nore^on England's 
shore, 

3o let the music play-ay-ay2 
|I*m off for the morning train 
Across the raging main, 

[I'm off to my love with a 
boxing glove. 

Ten thousand miles away! 






3.The captain sat on the commo¬ 
dore's hat and dined in a 
royal way 

Off toasted pigs and pickles and 
figs and gunnery bread each 
day. 

ftnd the cook was Dutch and be¬ 
haved as such, for the diet 
he served the crew-ew-ew 
Was a number of tons of hot- 
cross buns served up with 
sugar and glue. 


4. All nautical pride we laid 

aside, and we ran the vessel 
ashore 

On the Gulliby Isles, where the 
Poopoo smiles, and the 
rubbly Ubdungs roar. 

And we sat on the edge of a 
sandy ledge and shot at the 
whistling bee-ee-eej 

And the cinnamon bats wore 
waterproof hats as they 
dipped in the shiny sea. 


nior© • • • 







5. On Rugbug bark, from morn 
till dark. We dined till 
we all had grown 
Uncommonly shrunkj when a 
Chinese junk Came up fron 1 t 
Torriby Zone. 

She was chubby and square, b 1 
we didn’t much care, So we 
cheerily put to oea-ee-ee, 
And ve left all the crew of 
the j ur.k to chew On the b 
of the Rugbug tree. 
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CIELITO LINDO 


I'm waiting near 

by the fountain here, 

Come, my lovely Cielito Lindo, 
Over there in the village squarei 
there is music, Cielito Lindo 

Ay, ay ay ay.' 

Come to your window 
Ere moonlight fails 

and the starlight pales, 

We must hasten, Cielito Lindo 


Your bright-eyed glance 
in the spritely dance 
Lights the shadows , Cielito 
Lindo; 

Here I wait, 

we must not be late 
For the tango, Cielito Lindo. 

Chorus : 








COCKLES AND MUSSELS 


In Dublin's fair city,where 
girls are so pretty, 

1 first set my eyes on sweet 
Molly Malone, 

As she wheeled her wheel¬ 
barrow through streets 
wide and narrow 
Crying, Cockles and Mussels. 

alive, alive oh. 1 
Alive, alive oh.' Alive,alive 
oh.' 

Crying Cockles and Mussels, 
alive, alive oh.' 


She was a fish-monger, but 
su-’e 'twas no wonder, 

For so were her father and 
mother before;■ 

And they each wheel'd their 
barrow through streets 
broad and narrow 
Crying, Cockles and Mussels, 
alive, alive oh.' 

A].ive, alive oh.' Alive, alive 
oh.' 

'-hying, Uockles and Mussels, 
alive, alive oh.' 










DRUNKEN SAILOR 


What shall we do with a 
drunken sailor? 

Early in the morning. 
Hooray and up she rises 
Early in the morning. 

Put him in the longboat, let 
him bail 'er 
Early in the morning. 
Hooray and up she rises etc. 
Pull out the plug and wet him 
all over 

Early in the morning. 
Hooray- 


Put him in the scuppers with 
the hose-pipe on him. 

Early in the morning. 
Hooray- 

Heave by the leg in a running 
bow-lin'. 

Early in the morning. 
Hooray- 

Lash 'im to the taff-rail when| 
She's yard-arm under. 

Early in the morning. 
Hooray- 










EIGHT BELLS 


Eight Belle 

My husband's a sauoy fore- 
t opman, 

A cfaum of tha oook's, don*t 
you know, 

He put his head down tha 
cook's funnel. 

And shouted, "Come up from 
below.'" 
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My husband once shipped in 
a whaler, 

And sailed to the far 
v northern seas 
being a to Id-hearted 
sailor. 

He cared nought for ice, 
sea, nor breeze. 


But 


And now he's no longer a 
sailor, 

•^e often wakes up in the 
night, 

And thinking he's still on 
the whaler. 

Cries ouy with the greatest 
delight.' 






THE EOX 


fox went-out-on a chilly night, 
fo d for>the noon for to give 
him light, 

?ar he'd many a nile to go that 
night before he reached the 
town—o, town-o, town-o. 
ie'd many a mile to go that night 
before he reached the town-o. 


He ran-till-he came to-a-great- 
big bin, where the ducks and 
the geese were put therein. 

"A couple of you will grease my 
chin before I leave this 


uO>..i*-0.' 


He grabbed tho gray goose by the 
neck, tnrowed a duck across 
his back. 

He didn't mind their quack, quack, 

quack, or tho legs all 
dangllnng down-o. 
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Then-old -mother - Flippy-Flapper 
Jumped out of bed, out of tho 
window she cocked her head. 

Crying, "John} John! The grey 
goose is gone, and the fox is 
on the town-o." 

Then John, he went to the top of 
the hill, blowed his horn 
both loud and shrill; 

Fox, he said, "I better flee withl 
* ' —»n soon be oiui 


He ran till he came-to-Ms cozy 
den, there were the little 
ones, eight, nine, ten. 

They said, "Daddy, better go back | 
again, 'cause it must be a 
mighty fine town-o." 

Then the fo:t and his wife, 

without any strife, cut up the 
goose with a fork and a knifej 

They never had such a supper in 
their life, and the little 
ones chewed on the bones-o. 
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FROGGIE WENT A-COURTIN' 


|l. Mister Fr ggie went a-courtin', 
and he did ride, mm-mm, 
Mister F ro ggir went a-courtin' 
and he did ride, a sword 
and pistol by his side,m-m 

2. Me went down to Missy Mousy's 
door, mm-mm. 

He went do.;n to Missy Mousy's 
door, where he had been 
many times before, mm-mm. 


3. H e took Miss Mousy upon his 

knew, mm-mm, 

He took Missy Mousy upon his 
knee, said "Missy Mouse, 
will you marry me?"mm-mm. 

4. "Without my Uncle Rat's consent 

mm-mm. 

Without my Uncle Rat's consent 
I wouldn't marry the 
Pres-I-dent," mm-mm. 
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5. Where will the weddin' break¬ 

fast be, mm-mm. 

Where will the weddin' break¬ 
fast be? Way down yonder 
in a hollow tree, mm-mm. 

6. What will the weddin' break¬ 

fast be, mm-mm 
What will the weddin' break¬ 
fast be? Two green beans 
and a black-eyed pea, mm-n 


They all went sailin' across 
tne lake, mm-mm, 

All went sailin' across the 
lake and got swallowed up 
by a big balck snake, mm-n 

8. There's bread and cheese upon 
m shelf, mm-mm. 

There s bread and cheese upon 
the shelf, if you want any 
more you can sing it f or 
yourself, mm— mm 
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FUNICULI, FUNICULA 



I.Some think the world la 

made for fun and frolic— 
And so do IJ--And so do IJ-- 
Some think It well to be all 
melancholic-- 

To pine & 8lgh,--To pine & sigtj 
But I,- I love to spend my 
time in singing 
Some joyous song,-- Some 
joyous song;— 

To set the air with music 
bravely ringing 
Is far from wrong, 1 — ; 


Listeni Listen,' 

Echoes sound afarJ-- 
Listeni Listen* 

Echoes sound afar* 
iUniculi , fiunic ula, funic ul| 
funiculai- 
Echoes sound ifar.' 
iUniculi, funiculaJ 







2.Some think It wrong to set 
the feet a-dancing,-- 
But not so I’-But not so I.* — 
Some think that eyes should keep 

from coyly glancing- 

Upon the sly’--Upon the slyj— 
But, ohl-to me the mazy dance 
Is charming,— 

oivlnely sweetJ-Dlvlnely swe*t.’- 
And surely there Is nought that 
Is alarming— 

In nimble feet?—In nimble feet? 



THE GOLDEN VANITY 


1. There was a ship that sailed 
all on the Lowland Sea, 

And the name of that ship was 
The Golden Vanity. 

And we feared she should be 
taken by the Spanish enemy 
As she sailed in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low 

As she sailed in the Lowland 
Sea. 


more 
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2. Then up stepped our cabin boy, 
and boldly out-spoke he. 

And he said to our captain, 

"What would you give to me 
If I would swim along side of 
the Spanish enemy 
And sink her in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low, 

And sink her in the Lowland Sea? 


3."Oh, I would give you silver, 
and I would give you gold 
And my own fairest daughter your 
bonny bride shall be. 

If you will swim along side of 
the Spanish enemy 
And sink her in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low, 

And sink her in the Lowland Sea. 








|4> Then the boy he made him ready, 
and overboard sprang he. 

And he swam along side of the 
Spanish enemy. 

And with his brace and auger in 
her side he bore holes three. 
And he sank her in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low, 

And he sank her in the Lowland 
Sea. 


5. Then quickly he swam back to 
the cheering of the crew. 

But the captain would not heed 
him, for his promise he did 
rue. 

And he scorned his poor en— 
treatings when loudly he 
did sue. 

And he left him in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low, 

[And he left him in the Lowland Sea. 
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6. Then quickly he swam round to 
the port side. 

And up unto his messmates full 
bitterly he cried, 

"Oh messmates, draw me up, for 
I'm drifting with the tide. 

And I'm sinking in the Lowland 
Lowland, Low, 

I'm sinking in the Lowland Sea 


. Then his messmates drew him 
* , b ^ on the deck he died. 
And they stitched him in his 
hammock, which was so fail 
and wide. 

And they lowered him overboar 
and he drifted with the ti 
And he sank in the Lowland, 
Lowland, Low, 

And he sank in the Lowland Se, 








GREEN GROW THE RUSHES-HO! 


I'll sing you one - hoi 
Green grow the rushes - hoi 
What is your one - hoi 
One is one and all alone and 
ever more shall be so. 

Two, two the lily-white boy3, 
clothed all in green - hoi 
Three, three the rivals. 

Four for the gospel makers. 

Five for the symbols at your door< 
Six for the v proud walkers. 


Seven for the seven stars in 
the sky. 

Eight for the April rainers. 

Nine for the nine bright shiners.[ 
Ten for the ten commandments. 
Eleven for the eleven that went 
up to heaven. 

Twelve for the twelve Apostles. 
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THE HAPPY WANDERER 


I love to go a-wandering 
Along the mountain track. 

And as I go, I love to sing. 

My knapsack on my back. 

Val-der-ee, va2L-der-ah, val-der- 
Val-der-ah-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha. 
Val-der-ee, val-der-ah, 

My knapsack on my back. 


I love to wander by the stream 
That dances in the sun. 

As joyously it calls to me, 
"Come join my happy song." 

Refrain: 

Oh, may I go a-wandering 
Until the day I die. 

And may I always laugh and sing 
Beneath God's clear, blue sky. 
Refrain: 
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HASTE THEE, NYMPH 


Haste thee, nymph, and bring 
with thee Jest and youthful 
Jollity, 

Quips and cranks and wanton 
wiles, nods and becks and 
wreathed smiles. 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides 
and Laughter holding both 
her sides. 


I BOUGHT ME A CAT 


I bought me a cat. 

My cat pleased me. 

I fed my cat under yonders tree, 
cat said, "Fiddle-eye-fee". 
duck said, "Quaa, quaal" 
goose said, "Quaw, quawl" 
hen said, "Shimmey-shack, 
shimmey-shackl" 
pig said, "Griffey, griffey'U 
cow said, "Baugh, baughl" 
horse said, "Neigh, neigh".’ 
wife said, "Honey, honeyI" 





IL ETAIT UN' BERGERE 


T.' etait un' bergere 
|2t ron ron ron petit patapon 
III etait un’ bergere 
l^ui gardait ses moutons, 

IRon, ron, 

jviui gc.rd.ait ses moutons. 

'2, Elle fit un fromage 
|St ron ron ron petit patapon 
Elle fit un fromage 
Du lall de sea moutons ron ror 

[Du lait de sea moutons 


Le chat qui la regarde, 

Et ron, ron, ron petit patapon, 
Le chat qui la regarde 
D'un petit air fripon, ron yon 
D 'un petit air fripon. 

Si tu y mets la patte, 

Et ron, ron, ron petit patapon. 
Si tu i mets la patte 
Tu auras du baton, ron, i*on, 

Tu auras du baton. 







5. II n’y mlt pas la patte, 
Et ron ron ron petit pataponi 
II n’y mit pas la patte, 

II y mit le menton, Ron, ron^ 
II y mit le menton. 

6. La bergere en colore, 

Et ron ron ron petit pstapon, 
La bergere en colere, 

A tue son chaton, Ron, ron, 

A. tue son chaton. 


JOHN, THE BOATMAN 


Call John, the boatman. 

Call him again. 

Loud roars the river, and fast 
falls the rain. 

John is asleep. He sleeps very 
sound. 

His oars are adrift, and his 
boat is aground. 

Loud roars the river, so wide 
and so deep. 

But the louder you call John 
the sounder he will sleep. 







JENNIE JENKINS 


h, will •" u wear white, 
my dear ol' deart 
Oli, will you wear white, 
Jennie Jenkins? 

No, 1 won't -wear white, 

'cause it *3 too bright. 
Gonna by me a ring,folia-ree 
fa-diddle-diddle-day. 
Roll. Jenfiio Jenkins, roll. 


wear 

i 


green, 


h, will you w 

my dear ol dear? 

»h, will you wear green, 
Jennie Jenkins? 
o, I won't wear green, 

it's a shame to be seen, 

I Gonna buy me a ring, folia-ree 

fa-diddle-diddle-day. 

Roll, Jennie Jenkins, roll. 







what will ya wear, 
iiiv dear ol ' dear? 
what will you wear, 
Jennie JenkinsY 
--— 18m as free as 


the 


air and ] just don t 
oare 

'onna buy me a ring,folia-ree 
fa-diddle-diddle-day . 
|Roll, Jenni-e Jenkins, roll. 
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JIMMIE CRACK CORN 


l.Vtien I was young I used to 
wait 

On master and give dim ms 
plate , 

And pass tbe bottle wtien tie 
got dry. 

And brusti away tbe blue-tail 

fly 

CHORUS* 

Jimmie crack corn and I don't 
care 

Iv master's gone away. 









And when he'd ride in the 
afternoon, 

I'd follov; with a hickory 
broom, 

The pony beinr; rather sb.-' 

When bitten by the blue- 
tail fly. 

Chorus: 



more••• 








JOHN HENRY 



John Henry had a pretty little 

J boy, 

Sittin' in the palm of his hand. 
He hugged and kissed him an' 
bid him farewell, 

"Oh son, do the best you can, 
Lawd, Lawd! 

Son, do the best you can." 
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John Henry got a thirty pound 
hammer, 

Beside the steam drill he did 
stand. 

He beat that steam drill three 
inches down. 

An' died with his hammer in his 
hand, Lawd, Lawd! 

Died with his hammer in his hand 




They took John Henry to the 
graveyard 

An’they buried him in the sand, 
An'ev'ry locomotive come roarin' 
by 

Says, "Dere lays a steel-drivin' 
man, Lawd, Lawd! 

Dere lays a steel-drivin' man." 









JOHN PEEL 


D' ye ken John Peel wi' his 
coat so gay? 

D' ye ken John Peel at the 
break of day? 

D' ye ken John Peel when he's 
far, far away 

|With his hounds and his horn 
in the morning? 


'Twas th* sound of his horn 
brought ms from my b*d, 

And th* cry of his hounds which 
h* oft-tim*s led. 

Peel's "Vi*w hallo J" would 
waken th* d*ad. 

Or tho fox from his lair in the 
coming. 






2. Yes, I ken John Peel, and 
Ruby too! 

Ranter and Ringwood, Bellman 
and True, 

From a find to a 
a check to 
Front a view to a 
morning 


check, from 
a view, 
death in the 









JOHN THE RABBIT 


° h ’ ~ the Rabbit, yes ma'm? 
Got a mighty habit, yes ma'm. 
Jumping in my garden, yes ma'm. 
Cutting down my cabbage, yes ia!n, 1 
/ r sweet potatoes, yes ma'm, 
y fresh tomatoes, yes na ? r 
And if I live, yes 
To see next fall^ yes na*r 
I ain't gonna have, yes ma'm, 
to cotton at all, yes ma'm. 


2. Oh, John the Rabbit, yes ma'm. 
Got a mighty habit, yes ma'm. 
Jumpin' up in the morning, y-m- 
Putting on his clothes, yes ma'm. 
His socks and shoes, yes ma'm. 

His shirt and pants, yes ma'm. 

And if he's ready, yes ma'm. 

By half-past eight, yes ma'm. 

He can go to school, yes^. ma'm. 
And he won't be late, yes ma'm. 
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KOOKABURRA 



KUM BA YAH 
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LITTLE JACK HORNER 







MEN OF HARLECH 


Men of Harlech, in the hollow. 

Do ye hear, like rushing billow. 
Wave on wave that surging follow 
Battle's distant sound? 

'Tis the tramp of SaxoA foemen, 
Saxon spearman, Saxon bowman. 

Be they knights, or hinds, or 
yeomen. 

They shall bite the ground! 



Loose the folds asunder. 

Flag we conquer underl 

The placid sky now bright on high 

shai1 launch its bolts in thunder 


Onward1 'tis our country needs us 
He is bravest, he who leads us 
Honor's self now proudly heads us 
Freedoml God, and Right! 







MON PER' M'A DONNE 
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MY DAME 
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OLD WOMAN 


[Old woman, old woman, will you 
do my washing? 

(Repeat) 

|Speak a little louder. Sir, Ilm 
very hard of hearing! 
(Repeat) 

[ woman, old woman, will you 
do my ironing? 

(Repeat) 

Speak a little louder. Sir, 
I'm very hard of hearing! 


Old woman, old woman, will 
you do my darting? 
(Repeat) 

Speak a little louder, Sir, 
I'm very hard of hearing.* 
(Repeat) 

Old woman, old woman, d on 1 1 
you want to marry me? 
(Repeat) 

Lq,rd have mercy on your soul 
I hear you very clearly. 1 

(Repeat ) 









ORCHESTRA SONG 
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OVER THE RIVER 


Over the river and through the 
wood. 

To grandmother's house we go; 

The horse knows the way to 
carry the sleigh 

Thru the white and drifted snow. 

Over the river and thru the wood 

Oh, how the wind does blow! 

It stings the nose and bites 
the toes. 

As over the ground we go. 


Over the river and thru the -wood 
And straight thru the barnyard 
gate. 

We seem to go extremely, slow. 

It is so hard to waitj 
Over the river and thru the wood 
Now grandmother's cap I spy] 
Hurrah for the funj. Is the 
pudding done? 

Hurrah for the pumpkin piel 








■ 


PRETORIA 


I'm with you,and you're with me. 
And so we are all together, 

So we are all together. 

So we are all together. 

Sing with me. I'll sing with you. 
And so we will sing together. 

As we march along. 

We are marching to Pretoria, 
Pretoria, Pretoria. 

We are marching to Pretoria, 
Pretoria, HoorahI 


We have food, and food is good 
And so let us eat together. 

So let us eat together. 

So let us eat together. 

When we eat 'twill be a treat 
And so let us sing together 
As we march along. 

We are marching to Pretoria, 
Pretoria, Pretoria. 

We are marching to Pretoria, 
Pretoria, Hoorah1 
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PETER GRAY 


Once on a time there lived a ' 
man, his name was Peter Grey. 

He lived way down in that 'ere 
town called Pennsylvania. 

Blow ye winds of morning 

Blow ye winds, Heigh ho.' 

Blow ye winds of morning 

Blow, blow, blow.' 

Now Peter fell in love with a 
nice young girl. 

The first three letters of her 
name were > ".cy, Annie, Pearl. 


1 


Just as they were about to wed 
her father did say, "No" 

And quincidently she was sent 
beyond the Ohio. 

Vhen Peter heard his love was 
lost, he knew not what-to say. 
He'd half a mind to Jump into 
the Sus -que-hann-l-a. 
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How Pct'-.r v/ent away out West 
to seek his fort-i-an. 

But ho was caught and 
scalp-'i-ed by a bloodie 
Ind-i-an. 

When Lucy heard of this sad 
news she knew not what 
to cay. 

She wept, and wept and 
wep-i-ed her poor sweet 
life away. 







SCHOOL DAYS 


School days, school days. 

Dear old Golden Rule days. 

Readin' and writin' and 
'rithmetic, 

Taught to the tune of a hick’ry 
stick 

You were my queen in calico 

I was your bashful barefoot beau 

You wrote on my slate, "I love 
you, Joe!" 

When we were a couple of kids. 


SKIP TO MY LOU 



Little red wagon, painted blue(3) 

Skip to my lou, my darlin'. 

Lou, lou, skip to my lou (3) 

Skip to my lou, my darlin*. 

Pig in the parlor, what 1 11 I do? 

Rats in the bread tray, how they chew 
Chickens in the garden,*shoo,shoojshoo 
Cow in the kitchen, moo, cow, meo. 

Lost my partner, what'll I do? 

I'll get another one, prettier'n you. 
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SOURWOOD MOUNTAIN 


Chicken crowin' on Sourwood 
mountain, 

Heyde ing dang diddle ally day 
So many pretty girls I can't 
count 'em. Hey de ing — 

My true love she lives in 
Letcher, Hey de ing — 

She won't come, and I won't 
fetch her. Hey de ing 


|2. My truelowe's a blue-eyed daisy 
If I don't get her. I'll go craz 
Big dog'll bark, and little 
one'll bite you. 

Big girl'll court and little 
one'll slight you. 


|3«.My true love lives up the river. 
A few more jumps and I'll be 
with her. 

My true loves lives in the hollow 
LSne won't come and I won't follov 
















THE SOW TOOK THE MEASLES 








3, 


made 


What do you think I 
of her tail? 

The very beat Whup that 
ever sought sail. 

Wtaup, whup-socket or any 
such thing , 

The sow took the measles 
and she died In the 


spring 
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STREETS OF LAREDO 


streets 

od Laredo, as ^walked out 
in Laredo one day, 
spied a poor cowboy all 
wrapped in white linnen, 
wrapped in white linnen as 
cold as the clay. 

!."I see by your by your outfit 
that yeu are a cowboy" these 
werds he did say as 1 boldly 
walked by, "Come sit down beside | 


me and hear my sad story, I 


me ci uu ucai ~ ~ 

shot in ^ e m ^| a |^ e an ° 


I know 


‘It was once in the saddle I 
used to go dashing, once in 
the saddle I used to go gay, 
Firjist dewn to Rosfefc’s and 
then to the card hou^e. I’m 
shot in the breafci and I’m 
dying today." 

"Get sixteen gamblers to carry 
ny coffin, six purty maidens 
to sing me a song. Take me to 
the Talley and lay the sod o'er 
me, For I’m a young cowboy 

and I know I've done wrong. 


60 






> "Q» beat the drum slowly and 
play the fife lowly 
Play the dead march as they 
carry me al*ng, 

Put bunches of foses all over 
my coffin, 

Roses to»deaden the clods as 
they fail. 


As I walked out 
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SWEET BETSY FROM PIKE 



They soon reached the desert 
where Betsey giveout. 

Down on the sand she lay, 
rolling, about. 

Ike he give at her with sobs 
and with sighs. 

Quoth he, "Get uy, Betsey. 

You'll get sand in your 
eyes.'" 

Hoodie dang fal dee d ..e do 

Hoodie dang fa] dee day. 
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off, and 


The Shanghai ran 

v ■"» cattle all died. 

^he l^st piece of bacon that 
morning was fried. 

Ike got discouraged and 
Betsey got mad. 

The dog wagged his tail and 
looked v’onderf'ly sad. 
HOodlo da;ifal dee die do 
Hoodie dang fal dee day. 


The alkali desert was 
Th9 burning »-d *«•. 

And Isaac’s soul® h r*at 
from the death tha 

lurked there*. , 

"Dear Old Pike County, I 
pro hack to you. - 

3ays Betsy, "* ou 11 « y 

y •«,T.aalf If y° u do * 







THERE WAS AN OLD WOMAN 


There was an old woman who 
swallowed a fly. I don't 
know why she swallowed a fly. 

Perhaps she'll die. 

There was an old woman who 
swallowed a spider that 
wriggled and jiggled and 
tiggled inside her. She 
swallowed the spider to 
catch the fly. I don't why 
know why she swallowed the fly. 


There was an old woman who 

swallowed a bird. How absurd 
to swallow a bird! 

She swallowed the bird to eatoh 
the spider that wriggled and 
Jiggled and tiggled inside her. 

She swallowed the spider to catch 
the fly. I don't know why — 

There was an old woman who 

swallowed a cat. Tm»H that 
she swallowed a cat 1 








There was an old woman who 
swallowed a dog. What a 
hog to swallow a dog! 

There was an old woman who 
swallowed a goat. What 
a joke to swallow a goat! 

There was an old woman, who 
swallowed a cow. I don’t 
know how she swallowed a cow. 
.There was an old woman who 
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TIRITOMBA 


When the mountalrt-top through 
purple mist Is glowing, 
And the wood faint green is 
showing. 

When vdth merry ripple all the 
brooks are flowing, 

TJwn I must be bn my way. 
Tiritomba, Tiritomba, all the 

world is calling, calling 
to me so, 

Tiritomba, Tiritomba, 

Tiritomba, I mist go. 











TO MORROW 


1 . 


I started on a journey,j U 3t 
about a year ago. 

To a little town called Morrow 
in the state of Ohio. 

I was never much of a traveler 
and I really didn't know 
That Morrow was the hardest 
olace I ever tried to go. 


I went. .down, .to the station for 
m ticket- and applied 
For trips regarding Morrow, not 
expecting to be guye • 

Said I, "My friend, I d like 
go to Morrow and return 
No later than tomorrow, for l 
haven't tiie to burn. 


more... 
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. Said he to me,"Now let me see 
if I have heard you right. 
You*d like to go to Morrow and 
return tommrrow night. 

You should have gone to Morrow 
yesterday and back today, 

Ror the train that goes to 
Morrov is an hour upon its 
way. n 


4. Said I,"I f d like to go to 
Morrow. Can I go today? 

And get to Morrow by tonight, 
if there is no delay?” 

"Well, well" said he,to me,”and 
I’ve got no more to say. 

Can you get anywhere tomorrow 
and get back again today?" 






|5. Said I, 'i gueayou know it al] 
■ but kindly let me say, 

ow can I get to Morrow if I 
leave this town today’" 

Said he,"You cannot goto 
Morrow any more today, 

'Cause the train that goes to 

orrow ig a mil* upon its 
way." 


If y u had gone to Morrow yester¬ 
day, now don't you see. 

You could have gone to Morrow and 
returned today at three. 

The train today to Morrow, if the 
sched-uOle is right, 

Today it gets to Morrow and 
returns tomorrow night. 


69 







WALKING AT NIGHT 


Walking at night along the 
meadow way, 

Home from the dance beside my 
maiden gay. 

Walking at night along the 
meadow way. 

Home from the dance beside my 
maiden gay. Heyl 
Stodola, stodola, stodola pumpa, 
Stodla pumpa, stodola pumpa, 
Stodola, stodola, stodola pumpa, 
Stodola pumpa, pum, pum, pum. 


Nearing the wood, we heard the 
nightingale, 

Sweetly it helped me tell my 
begging tale. 

(Repeat above to phrase 3 a fid 4) 
Stodola, stodola, etc. 


Many the stars that brightiy 
shone above. 

but none so bright as her one 
word of Dove. 

(As above) 
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WHO BUILT THE ARK? 


Who built the ark? Noah, Noah. 
Who built the ark? 

Old man Noah built the ark. 

Now didn't old Noah build the ark 
Built- It out of hickory bark. 

He built it long, both wide and 
tall. 

Plenty of room for the large 
and aaall. 


|He found him an axe, and hammer 
too, 

I Began to cut and began to hewe. 

I And ev'ry tfme that hammer rin 3, 
I Noah shout and-a Noah sing. 


I'.'.io built the ark? Noah, Noah. 
IV.’ho built the ark? 0 
I Old man Noah built the ark. 


more 
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Now in come the animals two by 
two. Hippopotamus and 
kangaroo. 

Now in come the animals three 
by three. Two big cats and 
a bumble bee. 

Now in come the animals four by 
four. Two through the win¬ 
dow and two throughtthe door. 


Now in come the animals five by 
five. Four little sparrows 
and the redbird's wife. 

Now in come the animals six by 
six. Llephant laughed at the 
monkey's tricks. 

Now i/. come the jnimals seven by 
seven. Four from home and 
the rest from heaven. 
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Now in come the animals eight 
by eight. Some were on time 
and the others were late. 

Now in come the animals nine by 
nine. Some was a-shoutin' 
and some was a-cryin'. 

Now in come the animals ten by 
ten. Five black roosters 
and five black hens. 


Now Noah says, go shut that door. 
The rain's started droppin' and 
we can't take more. 


'•'’ho built the ark? 

•Vho built the ark? 

Old nun Noah built the 


Noah, Noah. 


irk. 
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WALTZING MATILDA 


ronceajoll^wag-man camped 
by a billabong. 

Under the shade of a coulibah 
tree. 

And he sang as he sat and waited 
while his billy boiled 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda 
with me. 

Waltzing Matil d a w altzing 
Matilda 

You'll come a-waltzing, Matilda, 
with . (Repeat last two) 


Down came a jumbuck to drink 
beside the billabong 
Up jumped the swagman and 
grabbed him with glee. 

And he sang as he stewed that 
jumbuck in his tuckerbag. 

"You'11 come a-waltzing, 
Matilda, with me. 


Refrain: 









m. Down cam® the stockman, riding 
on his thoroughbred, 

Down can the troop®rs, one, 
two, three. 

"Where’s the jolly jurubuck you've 
got in your tuckorbag//? 
You'll come a—waltzing, 

Matilda, with mo. 

Refrain: 
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WEE COOPER 


There was a wee cooper wha 
lived in Fife, 

Nickety, nackety,noo,noo,noo 

And he had got him a gentle 
wife, 

Hey, willy, wallacky,. hey 
John Dougle allane, quo 
rushity roo, roo, roo. 

She wad-na card,she wad-na 

spin,nickety, nackety — 

For shamin' o' her gentle kin 
Hey i 1 ly, wallacky, etc. 


She wad-na Da-ks,. she wad-na 
brew, Nickety, nackety, 
noo, noo, noo. 

For spilin' o' her comely hue 
Hey, willy, wallacky, hey, 

John Dougle allane, quo 
rushity roo, roo, roo. 

The he' s gang to h.is wee shac] 
Nickety, nackety, etc. 

Ann laid a sheep’s skin acros; 
is wife's back, Hey, will 
etc. 







5. I-wouldna thrAsh for your 

g«iilo kin, 

Nickety, nackeby — 

But I would thrash my ain 
aheepskin. 

Hoy wiUy wallacky — 

6. Now ye what hae gotten a gent Id 

wife, 

Nickety, nackety - - 
Just send -ye for ^the wee coot 














WHO DID? 




Gabriel,Gabr-iel,Gabriel,G»rbria 
Gabriel blow-your trump, trump, 
trump, trump. 

Repeat (two lines) 

Gabriel blow your trumpet loud. 


Peter, Peter, Peter, Peter 
Peter on the sea, sea, sea. 
Repeat (two lines) 

Peter walkin' on the sea. 







k. Whe did, who-did, who did, who 
did? 

Who di-d-swallow Jo,Jo,Jo,Jo. 
Repeat (two lines) 

Who did swallow Jonah down? 

5« Whale did, whale did, whale did,I 
whale did. 

Whale did swallow Jo,Jo,Jo,Jo. 
Repeat (two lines) 

Wale did swallow Jonah un. 





WIDDECOMBE PAIR 


Tom Pearce, Ton Pearce, lend me, 
your grey mare. 

All along, down along, out 
along lee. 

For I want to go to Widdeconbe 
Fair wi' Bill Brewer, Jan 
Strewer, Peter Gurney, Pete^ 
Davy, Dan'll Widdcr, Harry 
Hawke, 

Old Ucle Ton Coblei.gh and all. 

Old Uncle Tom Cobleigh and all. 
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Then Friday came and Saturday 
noon. 

All along- 

Tom Pearce's old mare hath not 
trotted home, 
wi' Bill Brewer- 

So Tom Pearce he got up to the 
top of the hill. 

All along- 

And he see'd his old mare a- 
making her will, 
wi' Bill Brewer- 
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O'ER THE FIELDS 


C er the fields of waving 
purple 

North Shore*s colors fly 
Cheer on cheer, like vollied 
thunder 

Echo to the sky 

See, the purple tide is turning 
Gaining more and more. 

Then fight, fight, fight for 
the purple and the white 
For it's North Shore forevermore. 
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